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the 5th, and arrived here next morning. As the packet was to remain here forty-eight hours I immediately went on shore. Major Anderson and I were kindly received by Mr. Dougan, a merchant of the place, whose brother, a physician, had been educated at Glasgow under my father. On Tortola there is no flat land; the hills are cultivated to the top with care. The inhabitants have their houses on the tops of the hills, where the air is pure and remarkably cool. I dined yesterday with Mr. Lenard, the President of the island; his house is in one of these situations. I breakfasted with him this morning, and rode round the different hills; the roads are traced along the side of the hills, and are good. The views were delightful, and the air more cool than I have experienced in the West Indies. Besides the clusters of islands under the jurisdiction of Tortola you see St. Thomas's and St. John's, Santa Cruz, and even Porto Rico. Tortola, like St. Kitts, is too much cultivated for beauty. Fields of cane without a tree give satisfaction to the owner alone. The West Indies, perhaps, is the only country where industry and cultivation do not contribute to the happiness of the inhabitants. All tends to the profit of the master, nothing to the comfort and convenience of the negroes; they have hardly room given to them to raise a miserable hut. The whites in Tortola are computed at about 5000 or 6000, the blacks at 7000 or 8000.
No troops are kept here; the free blacks and people of colour, with the whites, form a Militia of about 300. In St. Kitts, besides the Militia, there are two corps of 500 each of negroes embodied, composed of the trustiest and best slaves. Necessity forced the whites into this measure, but they are afraid and jealous of them. These corps are only called upon occasionally. At other times they work upon the habitations. The officers are the different proprietors. This is, I believe, a bad mode; whatever blacks are armed should be enlisted and made completely military. They should have no master but the King and their officers, with the promise of a retreat and of their liberty at the end of their service. The anchor is up, and we are under sail for VOL. i                                                                it